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A DOMESTIC EPISODE.

*¥ou'vro ceaned to lovems, John, 1 fear,
A great heas come over you;
You do not sit

me, s
And bog me 48 you used to do!

my eyes, my bair,
When wo sat on one rocking-chalr
Diear John, why don't you do so now?

“Yon used to call me delight,
And kept '"'.'f. n:t Hi‘l.n

me n
Mnnwnhlms-::ﬁwlmm. :

*You ealind me then T OWnest
Your lm{lm mdu.. you mu:.u.
me is

John inid his paper on his ko .

Arnd hove s sigh, and said: =T fear
Whatever chn there may be

You've hmunﬂl about yourself, my dear.

*This much, nt least, fnn wust confesa;
Whene'or my visits [ would 5

You dil vt mect meln the dross
in which you'd boen ut work all day.

*Yoaur hiir was not in papor curls,
Yuour siippers Sapping on your feet; |
You wore the prettiest of giris,
With everything about you neat.

A snow-white collar then you'd wear,
At your throat a pretiy bow,
A flower of some ki in your halr—
Now, darling, whast has changed you so¥™
—nmtom Courier.
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A GOOD INVESTMENT.

Mfiss Fairhaven “Casts Her Bread
Upon the Waters™

The yellow haze of mid-summer hung
its radisnt  pennons over the velvet
slopes of the Fairhaven farm; the river,
murmuring softly over its pebbly bot-
tom, flashed up like a sheel of silver,
and the purple ficlds of clover nodding
ready for the seythe filled the air with
swievt. slumberous seents.

“Fine weather for the hayin',” said
Eliskim Fairhaven. To his material
nature God's sunshine and the grand
glitter of earth and sky wero but the
instruments to fill hix pockets with
sordid gain—mere acecssions to “agood
erop.”” Alas! is not this world full of
Eliakim Fairhavens in one shape or
another?

Miss Comfort Fairhaven sat beside
bim knitting and watehing the cumber-
some frolics of a pair of twin lambs, de-
serted by their heartless mother, whom
she was bringing up by Eand.  “Yes,"
she said, with a mechanical glance in
the direction of the boamy west, *Who's
that a-comin’ up the path, 1 wonder?”

*Ume of the new hands, I ealenlate,”™
£aid Eliakim, screwing up his eves. I
didu’t “gree to give ‘em thelr snpg:;:
and board into the bargain a night he
fore the jub begins—and I'm  blessed if
there ain't o little gal along with him!"

*“Taint no hayin' hand," said Miss
Comfort, rising and going down the
steps 1o meet o slender child of nine
vears old, who was Jeading a pale,
bowed-down man, who walked with
difticulty, leaning on a erutch.

“Heart alive, child,” said Miss Com-
fort, whose kindly nature involuntarily
evmpathized with all who were suffering
or in distress; “what ails you, and what
do vou want here?™”

“lease, ma'am,” began the child,
eagerly, “if you could give ns s night's
Imfnving—;mr papa is so sick and tired,

ni—

and.

“No, I can't!” a.h'ru'gﬂr ke in
Eliakim Farhaven. *This ?n't no
almshouse, nor yet a charity place. If
we can pay your way, well and good;
if ye can’t. the sooner vou go about
your business the better!”

*We have no money," timidly began
thit child, while the man, as if stunned
and betvildered by the heartless fluency
of the old farmer’s speech, leaned up
aguinst the fence, pressing his hand
on his forehead, “bot—""

““Then elear out and be done with it
eaid Eliakim, resnming his seat with
dogoed composure,

Miss L'nmtlurt looked appealing at her
brother. “If 1 counld jost Jet ‘ema
bowi of milk; Eliakim, and—"

“Stnfl’ and nonsense,”  sonorously
ejnculated the farmer; 1 ain’t a-goin’
to give in to that sort of thing. g:m
begin, and you'll never leave off, you
soft-hended womanfolk!™

Slowly and wearily the two poor
travelers turmed and plodded their way
adown the brosd. dusty read, the lan-

id footsteps of the invalid searce
&v:ainn’ up with the tripping of
the chilil. O papa, papa,” .-:nhtu-d the
Hittle girl, turning het bloe, wistful eyes

to the white, worn face, *“*how cruel
people are!™
d-- plaeed his hand upon her eurly,

mneovered bead.  *Never mind, Essie,”
he said, with a mournful, tender pathos
in his voice; it will soon end. It can
not be for long, as far as I am con-
ecorned, poor child! But for you—"
He stopped, his voice husky with emo-
tion.

Thes had walked what scemed to lit-
tle Esther a weary way, when there was
a rustle among the wild rose-bushes
thnt overhung the stone wall at their
side, and a volee ealled burriedly to
them to “stop!”

“It's me,” said Miss Comfort Fair-
haven, reckless of her grammar.
*Elinkim—that’s my brother—he's gone
over to the classmeetin' at Squire
Dunda’s, and Icut down through lots to
overtake vou. 1 tell Yyoulcan't some-
how get your father's face outo” my
mind. You're sick, sin"t you, mister?”

] shall soon be quite well,” he ans-
wored ealmly, and Comfort Fairhaven's
more experienced eye detected the hid-
den meaning which the little girl never
once suspected.  Yes, he would soon be
woll, but it would be in that try

hnd she leisure for & remark, was
much in her way, but she could not re-
sist the sweol, wistful entreaty.

“There,”’ she said, with a stran
moisture in her eyes, ‘'run along, Joab's
'ml "

“Oh!" cricd little Esthor, as she sat
on the buffalo-draped seat, *I wish I
was rich and grown up!”

“Why, what 'ud you doP” demanded
honest Joah.

*I'd buy a diamond necklace and a
pink dross for that Indy."

Joab chuckled. I don't know as
they'd become hor,™ he said, with grins
Jocularity. “So gee up, old Doll!'

- - - -+ -
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“I know I'm pretty old to be lookin’
arter a gitustion,”” said Miss Comfort
Fairhaven, ‘but I can’t starve, nor I
won't beg, so what's there left? We
hmdngnulhrmoma. but my brother
couldn’t rest till he speckilated it all

away, and now he's and 'm ull
alone. Bo if you know of a good placo
as h § tron in an asy-

por, or y
lum, or general oversevr, Idon't much
care whore—""

The intelligenee office kgeper, with o
alight shrug of his shoulders, broke in
:L:ba torn-lm. of Miss Fairhaven's ex-

atory elogquence.

“What did you ask?”

I ain't particular about that so long
" iHord's a placo that might perh

Lo 84 at might »
suit you—housekeeper wanted at lﬂ-‘

's, No. — Fifth avenue. You
night try it, although I hardly think &
pervon hike you would suit.”

“1 min't &onng. I know," said Miss

B

Comfort with a sigh, ““but thore's n deal
of tough work left in me yet- Give me
the address; Ishan't giw up and starve
H‘ii:hml tryin’ for it.’

el, in spite of all her philosophy,
Miss Comfort's heart, like that of
Queen of Sheba of old, grew faint
within her as she sat in the luxurious
recoption-room of the Fifth avenus
mansion, surrounded by silken chairs,
gilded tables, flashing mirrors and pic-
furcs, whose radiant skies mi
been painted in liquidized gol
and costly were they.

“I'm a'most sorry I come!" thought
Miss Comfort. *I'don’t fairly believe
1 ?I"nh ive u&l;iadacﬁun l:mre. »

i thought was paasin,
through her mind, the door nnu:g
open, snd a tall young lady in a blue
silk morning robe entered—a Joung
lady with golden-brown hair
after the fashionable style over ‘her
brow and deep blue eyes

Miss Comfort rosp and dropped a
stiff littlo courtesy.

“I've called tosoe—"" she began, but
to her amazement the rest of herspeech
was abruptly checked by the young
Indy's arms being thrown round her
neck.

“Oh, I'm so glnd to see you," she
eried out ecstationlly; “Ithought I never
should sg0 you again. 1 went to the
old farm, but you had gone away, no-
body know whither!™

And she hugged Miss Comfort more
enthusiastically than ever, with bright
tears sparkling on her eyelashes.

“Why,” demandd the bewildered
spinster, *‘who are you?"

“I'm Essig! Don't you remember
little Essie Bell that you gave the five-
dollar bill to in the twilight by the wild
rose bush, when—""

*Oh—o—o—h!" exclaimed Miss Com-
fort, “gou don’t mean to say you're
that—

And here she stopped, nearly stran-
gled by Essie's renewed embraces,
Erandpage hakl dopied hec. and How

papa I 0T, an
she was surrounded by all that luxury
could devise or art invont.

“And I have longed to see youm
again." added Essie, *for if it had not
been for your kindneas papa never could
have lived to reach his home. And you
shall live with me always now, and be
my darling old friend.””

“No," said Miss Comfort, gnrul{.
shaking her head, “T've come to npp&
fora jon as hov L,i.nml
vou won't give it to me, why [ must
Bluwhmﬁ“ . &

And Essie was obliged to consent.

“Bot mind," said she, nodding the
golden masses of her crepe hair, “I
shall give you what w 1 please!
Grandpa always intrusts those things to
my management.'’

Miss Comfort Fairhaven stayed
nominally as housckeeper—really the
trusted and revered hend of the estab-
lishment, and her declining vears were
surrounded by ”:rm and luxury she
never had d to dream of in her
loftiest tions.

Miss Comfort Fuirhaven bad invested
the five-dollar bill advantageously. She
had cast her bread upon the waters, and
after many days it had returned to ber.
—Chicago Interior.
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Artistic Embroidery.

Mr. H Gray, of Manchester, Eng.,

possesscs an interesting sample of em-

whero the inhabitants never say “I am
sick.™

*Where are gu-u going?” asked kind
Miss Comfort, her voice growing husky
in s ,\iu-. of bersell

~We are going to my grandpapa,™
said little E:i “Grandpapa was
wexod ‘:il'h my maﬁm for marrying

papa and goingto England, but Y

:hinks he'll take uu‘ulgj: IO DOW, rmlllul
I won’t stay with him unless papa stays
too.”" .

And she resolutely tightened her
E;n.:r upon the thin, fever-burning
n

“] s'pose yon want to to Lons-
dale?” said Miss Comfort. in

The man nodded.

“lElit far?”

“Eleven miles yet,” said Miss | dogen
Comfort; “*but I'll tell )'BW what—I'

make Joab get out wagon, and
with a good buffalo robe over the seats
ow’ll ride easy enough. They'll be
k afore Eliakim %:I‘ through shout-

in' and prayin'—I n't no patience
o' d while

with that
j ¥l down s

broidery applied to book ing, the
book in question being a small Bible
mwéﬁmmmtb silk, on the
ing King Charl®s IL and the Queen,
Catharine of B have been
worked in colored silks and silver wire,
evidently contemporary work.  Speci-
mens of this class are of

rare oocurrence; the interest of the
hmkiﬁgnhrenhwd it contain-
ing a Zigree of the Chuse family,
dsa\murbll;ﬁhmo.—ﬂ F. Post,

—The streel car was jolting over the
railroad tracks st the grade crossing
Eing Ho shotied Se8 Tepen fet
W ‘The conductor umdhﬂ
followed suit. The
next ute car was convertad into
kindling wood, and the street railroad

was out amule. Theincident
in 8¢ Louis recemtly.—5L
Louis Post.

—French doctors are placing

you're a-waitin’
smack o' bread and mest and s bottle

proper has for its mise-en-scens the
Nile from the first cataract to the sea.
Follow it course as it flows past the
colossal stones of Thebes, the ranged
columna and obelisks of Karnak, the

temples of Luxor in Upper Egypt, and
the statues of Memphis, the city of
Cairo, the pyramids of Gizeh, and the
vast Lybian Necropolis in Lower Egypt.
The river itself reaches an average
breadth of three-quarters of a mile; in
its periodical overflow it waters and
an alluvial nina to ten
miles wide; beyond for five or ten
miles, lies the yellow drifting sand of
the desert, odged by a grplnmnn
twenty to twenty-five miles wide. Upon
this Isdge are ranged the pyramids, and
beneath it is hollowed the million-caved
N of Memphis. are
secn the Lybian hills, forming a
blue or liluc back-ground. but fushed
with yellow or crimson in the rising and
sclting sun; these are the same  as they
were in the days of Cheops, or Sene-
frou, or Joseph, and our eyes may still
look upon what they saw.

Egypt has no beginning. A Caucas-
ian race (not Shemite or negro) from
the stoppes of Asia led in
memotial on the fertile banks of
the Nile. The cave-man became tent~
man, and the tent-man s -man.
But of these indispensable stages,
which must have ranged over vast cy-
cles of time, there are no traces left in
Eg"p!- When the ecapricious bull’s-
oy« lantorn of history first strikes Egypt
it falls upon an accomplished eiviliza-
tion, quite as refined and complex, and
under certuin  physical aspects even
mightier than our own. Six thousand
years ago the figure of King Mena

out, ruling over a people who
know geomeltry, invented an nnsu
ed system of irrigation, built temples to
the sun, pyramids to the Kings—the
stepped pyramid is rockoned to be six
thousand  years old—wrote in hiero-
glyphics thes acred picture writings, and

sd, ut all evenm, the first two
chapters of the Book of the Dend, that
sacred ritnal which waa minutely elab-
orated later on, and formed a kind of
mpﬁm missal, rule of faith, erecd

funeral service all in one,
It wasonly in 1799 that a window was

of that remote past could be seon
with something like chronological dis
tinctness.  This window wasthe famons
Roset:a Stone.
engineer, discovered, Iying amidst the
ruins of an old temple near Alexandria,

the British Musenm. It is of black ba-
salt, about three feet seven inches long
and two feet six wide; theside and npper
part is broken away, but what is left is
more priceless than any Sibylline book.
It contains an inseription in three lan-
guages—(1) the previously undecipher-
able hieroglyph; (2) the Greek; and (3)
the Roman. Itis a decree in honor of
Ptolemy Epiphanes, and it was set up
by the priests of Memphis in the year
B. C. 195. The discovery of what con-
:;Il;gh tlln:d numlg utd Prolemy in t!be“hihe-

to the deciphering of all the
rest. The key of the unknown tongue
was found, and the archives of prehis-
toric Egypt were suddenly unlocked. 1t
was like :oming upon the records of
the world before the flood. From that
mowent Egyrt has been the new all-
absorbing center of antiquarian re-

Four thousand vears ago Abraham
was driven by famine into Egvpt. It
was in the early days of the shephsrd
Kings, a hardy northern race which
ruled Egyvpt until finally expelled by the
Persinns under Darius; but Abraham
found there the stepped pyramid, which
had been standing for, at least, two
thousand years. He found, too, some
of those temples upon which we still
gaze, and, I rogret to say, scribble our
names.  Three thousand seven hundred

ears mephi\;ai mmh;phedrg';{'il to

met with the sl nges
l.lg}th?t.;r zenith.  Hesaw the ancient pile
beneath which Senefren (5000 B. C.)
still sleeps undisturbed. He looked
upon the sphinx, which then stond out
nd with a temple between iLE
ws; he saw the mighty Chephren an
{'.heurn p_\-mmldnn;fining nﬂ wholly
incased in white alabaster-like marble,
fragments of which we shuffle into our
traveling-bags and make into paper-
weights. Three thousand six hundred
and fifty years ago Moses floated down
the Nile in his basket, and grew u
amid the gloriesof Karnak, Thebes and
Momphis—the «.ppression growing un-
der the two Ramesns, with whoee por-
traits the British Muscum has made us
fawliar.

From Zoan, now buried beneath the
sands, the Israelites on an eventful night
setout three thousand six hundred years
ago, in the reign of Maneptha L The
lust thing which impressed them as they

out of the land of bondage was
probably the newly-ereeted colossal
statue of Rameses, a monolith then
erect, now lying prostrate, and weighing
?bl hundred and eighty-seven tons.—
. R. Haweis, in Good Words.
— A e

Meiting Snow With Sailt.

The Journal des Debats publishes
statistics as to the cost of removing the
snow in Paris by the process of melting
with salt and then sweeping it away
down the sewers. The salt costs 26s. &
ton delivered at the railway station,
whenee it is distributed to the depots in
different partsof the city. In the storm
of the 10th of December last snow fell
P to n depth of about three inches and a

the im- |

Fpass- | problem by

ANCIENT EGYPT. THE APIARY.
A Xatfon oo Old That Its Beginaing Is Lost .;...-.:.-n:. “"ml“"'-...'
In Obecurity. ane’ O g
The story of the Egyptian religion| 4 . ofolly prepared estimate reveals

pared
the fact that in North America (the ter-

which is about $15,000,000.
May not these figures give us a full
asion of the

com di of our
o (o i oA wirk 5o
the exalted possibilitios
which may inspire us to fresh zeal and
I i:":ui let l.u:"phle.hrh!
n ing—let us con a
ng:ﬁ'hgw invention, art and science
ve followed every * ve '
in ure. Jngﬁmkmme en-!om

tem
of to-day. Instead of the tubs and

of yore, containing the broken cembs of
hom_v'.haboe-bund and dead bees, taken
from breeding department of the
hives, the reault og murdering the bees
by fumes of sulphur and then robbing
their homes of the *stores’’ laid up for
winter—see the beautiful little sectional
boxes, in which we bave educated the
bees to build virgin combs, and then to
fill them with honey from nature’s labo-
ratory—for man's and for man's
nourishment. This is one item in the

TALMAGE'S SERMUN.

Highth Sermon of the SBeries on the
Marriage Ring.

Hotel and Boarding House vs. Home Life—
The Trus Realimation of the Family
Ralation Impossible Except
Under the lioms Ecol.

In his seventh discourse of the “Marriage
Ring* series, Rev. T. DeWiit Talmage
drewa Ji of

the hotel and boarding-house life, mow
gwttiog so common, and that of lifs under
the home roof. The text wa:

And brought him to an inn, and took care
of him. And oan the morrow, whan he de-
parted, be took out two-pence and gave
them to the hos, and suld unto him. “Cake
eare of him, and w er thou d
more, when [ come again I will repay thee.”
—Lake 2,34 and 35,

This is the good Bamaritan payiog the
botel billof @ man who had been robbed
and almost killed by bandits. The good
Samaritan had found the unfortunate on &
lonely, rocky road, where to this very day
depredations are sometimes committed
upon travelers, and had putthe injured
man into the saddle, while this mercifal
and well-to-do man bad walked till they
Eot to the hotel and the wounded man was
put to bed and cared for. It must have
been a very suj hotel in its

tions, for, though Ia the country, the
Inndlord was paid at the rate of what in

long catalogue of lishments, but
it illustrates the a develop-
ment of the scientific progress and art
of this ever-ndvancing age.

Surely, these are achievements! buot
shall we with them rest and be satis-
fied? No! says the impulsive and en-
thusisstic beekeey possibilities of the
future! Teach us how to obtain &
of honey day after day, month after
nionth and yeor after year! Well, this
is the duty imposed upon me by your
committee—why, I know not; nor do I
ask: but I will seek a solution of the
) ing you into “‘grecn
pastures,” filled with myriads of ““flow.
ers,” inwhich Nature distills the honey,
drop by drop, and invites the bees. by

their gorgeous hues, to come and dis
into their tiny fountains, and feast an
fiy, and fly nn:f feast continually. These

fields of splendor will point you to suc-
cesa—to shining dollars and affluence.

Ask the breeders of stock, the shep-
herds and the dairymen for the secrets

ed in the presentthrough which the | and mountains of hay.

i
M. B v, a Froach | for their stock, and them naturally ex-

of their succesa, and they will point you |

to their well-tilled fields, n pastures
ey will tell
ﬂgn that they corn for their

g, rich meadows, pasturcs and hay

our country would be four or Ave dollars &
day, n penuy being then aday’s wages,
and the two pennies paid inthis case about
two daye’ wages, Moreover, it was one of
those kind-hearted landlords who are
wrapped up in the bappiness of their
guesty, because the good Bamaritan leaves
the pbor woanded fellow to bis entire care,
promisizg that when be came that way
again ho would pay all the bills until the
invalid got well.

Hotels and boarding-houses are necewi -
ties. [In very ancient times they ware un-
known, becauss the world bad - compara-
tively few inbabitants, who ware not
muech given to travel, and private bospi-
tality mot all the wants of sojourners; as
when Abrabam rushed out st Mamre to
invite the throe men to st down to a din-
nerof weal; an when Lydia urged the
apontles to accept of her home; as when
the people were positively commanded to
be given to hospitality ; as in many of the
places in the East thess ancient customas
are practiced to-day. But we have mow
hotals presided over by good landlords,
and boarding-houses presided over by ex-

lent host ar bost in all neight
hoods, villages and cities, and it is ouwr

]'m‘l.;l‘ beckee, y
pend for results, and they will have to

while excavating for a fort, a smooth | o)1 eebeanle®?
flat stone. Itlay there as it liesnowin | g, m‘?{:‘ TR\ b jpiind deat £

forests, neighbor's clover field, with

resulta. | pass all other lands. They rightly be-

rs upon what they de- | people, such as those whe are without

congratulation that those of our land sur-
coms the permanent residences of many

families, such as those whose business

: | keeps them migratory, such an those who
they depend upon natural | 5 opy oy, for varions reasons of health o

peculiarity of clrcumstances, take upom

| flowers in the fence corners, roadsides | & ives the of b it

P | will always pay to cultivate for fall

| plain, positive and unmistakable. Pas-

and wild lands; and if they are “lucky |

enongh'’ to have these in due propor- |
tion to their bees, they will sing n song |
of gladness; but if not, their visages |
will tell of hopes blasted and prospects |
blasted.

But alas, with advancing eivilization
comes the woodman's axe, cutting down
the basswood, oak and maple trees.
The farmer’s plow destroys the magnif- |
jcent wild floral carpet supplied by na- |
ture, and the poor bees often find noth-
ing to gather—the wild flora is destroyed
—the honey all gone, and starvation
stares them in tho face! Nothing re-
mains for them but to destroy their
brood and kill drones, and if possible to
hold out on half rations and some stray
wild flowers nunmolested by the plow in |
fence corners or by the roadside, re- |
plenish their scanty stores, but if these
are denied they “succumb to the inevit- I
able”—and their owner decl he

But one of the great evils of this day is
found in the fact that a large population of

our towns and cities are giving uop,
and have given up their homes and
they may

taken apartments, that.
have more freedom from domestic
duties and more time for social life,
and becauss they like the whirl of public-
ity better than the quiet and privacy of &
residence they can call their own. The
law{ul use of ithese botels and boarding-

[hmh!ﬂrw people while they are

in transitu, but as s terminus they are in
many cases demoralization, utter and
complete. That is the point at which fami-
lies inonmerable have begun to disinte-
grate.

Thers mever har been a time when so
many families, healthy and abundantly
abls to support and direct bomes of
their own, have struck temt and taken
permanent abode in thess public estab-

“has no luck with bees.”
Now what is the duty of the apiarist
in this state of affairs? The answer is

turage for the bees must be provided—
it is an absolute mecessity. He must
study the honey seasons of his locality,
and supply the defic'ancy of planting |
while alsike or sweet clover, mignonette, |
borage, motherwort, cleoma, mustard, |
rape, etc., and thus provide the bees |
with honey-producing flora when the |
natural supply is insufficient or entirely |
destroyed. i

Good judgment mnst, of course, be l
exercised in the selection of seeds for
planting. If white clover is plentiful,
and lﬂF‘ bundant mints

lishments. It is an evil wide as Chris-
tendom, and by voice and through the
newspaper presa I utter warning and
burning protest, and ssk Almighty God

home sometimes seems to relax and let

11 it be poasible, O father amd mother,
ist your sons and daunghters go out into
the world under the semi-omnipotent
memory of s good, pure home. About
your two or three rooms in s boarding-
houso or a family hotel you can cast mo
such glorious sanctity. They will think
of these public caravansaries a3 an early

ing placs, malod: with old vict-
uals, coffees perpetually steaming, and
meats in everlasting stew or broil, the
air swrcharged with carbonic acid, amd
corridors along which drunkes boarders
come staggering at ome o'clock in the
morning, rapping at the door till ths af-
frighted wifelets them in. Do not be

5
it
£
?
:

times banqueted on the fare.
Do not be canght in the delusion of many
th ds in nga until they

America,
build plain homes for the people. Latthis
1 nt-b ystem, im which hun-
dreds of thousands of the people of our

In this grest countinent there (= room
enough for every man aad woman to have
s home. Morals and civilization and re-
ligion demand it.
We want dome all over this land whas
George Peabody and Lady Burdett-Coutts
did in England, and some of the large
manufacturers of this country have
done for the villages and cities, in baild-
ing small houses at chesp rents, so that
the middls can hav
bomes. They are the
not provided for. The rich
have

|
|

L

guilty of the sacrilege or blasphsmy of
calling fuch a place s home.

A home is four walls inclosing one fam-
ily with identity of interest, and a
privacy from catside inspection so com-
plete that it [s » world in itself, no one ea-
tering except by perminsion; bolted and
e 3 and chainsd L

g5t

i and the poor
houses, and criminals

‘what about the bonest middle

are ablo and willing to work and yet
small incomes®

spired of God
and
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gainst all le in-
quisitiveoness.

The phrase so often used in law books
and legal circles Is mightily suggestive—
every man's houss is his castle—as much
50 as though it had drawbridge, portcullis,
redoubt, bastiogy and armed turret. Even
the officer of law may not enter to
serve & writ except the door be volantarily
opened unto him; barglary, or the in-
wasion of it, a crime so oflensive that the
law clashes its iron jaws on sny one who

to bless the word, whether in the hearing
or reading.

In these public carsvansaries the de-
mon of gossip is apt to get full away.
All the boarders run daily the gantlet
of general inspection — how they look
when they come down in the morning
and whon they get in at night, and what
they do for aliving, and who they re-
ceive as guests in their rooms, and what
they wearand what they do not wear,and
how they eat and what they sat, and how
much they eat and how littls they eat.

If & man proposes in such & place to be
{solsted and reti

*to fill the gap.” If basswood is the
main stay for honey, then sow sa

motherwort and other early nectar-yield-
ing plants or trees. The golden rods,
nsters, bockwheat, sweet clover, ete..

honey. e latter (sweet clover) with
its white modest bl will gladden the
eye in June, and the sweet fragrance of
i:.{ flowerawill linger till frost and snow
comes and the bees are safely placed in
“winter quarters.”’

We are well aware that many who
krmrbeﬁ have not enough land to spare
to devote to bes pasturage; but in the
immediate vicinity of every apiary, and
within easy flight of every colony of
bees in America, there are waste lands
cnough, covered with mighty brambles,
burdocks, fennels, mullins, rag-weeds,
eto., which it wonld pay to sced with
suitable plants for prddocing honev.

r and slome, they
will begin to guess about him.
he! Whers did he come from? How
long is be going sto stay? Has hs paid
his board® How mach does he pay? Par-
baps be has committed some erims, and
does not want to bs known; these must
be something wrong aboat him or he
would apeak.

‘The whole house goes into the detactive
business, They must find out abost him.
They must find out about him right away.
If heleave his door unlocked by accident
he will find that his rooms have been in-
spected, his trunks explored, his letters
folded differently from the way they were
[aided when he put them away.

Who is ha? is the guestion asked with
intenser interest until the subject has be-
some a monomanis. '

The simple fact is, that he is nobody in

eular, but minds his awn bosiness.
best landlords and landladies can not

Many of the best plants require but little
or no cultivation, after seattering the
seed; and cven the poorest honey pro-

ti hinder their places from be-
ing a pand ium of whispers, and
roputations are torn to tatters. and evil
icions sre aroused and scandals stars-

ducers would be mare a, ble to the
eye on such waste land than sand burrs,
braumbles, fennels, and other weeds

ed,and the parliament of the family is
blown to atoms by some Guy Fawzes who
was not in time, as was his En-

which grow spontaneously on dsid.
and waste

In view of the uncertainty of sufficient
continuous bloom being provided by na-
ture, and the cortainty of annualiy re-
curring periods of cold weather, long
and hazardons confinement—to insure

zlish predecessor of gun-powdery reputa-
ticn.

The rzason ls, that whils in private
homes families have 30 much to keep them
busy, in these promiscuous and multi-
todinous residences thers are so many who

atiempts it.

Uunless it be necessary to stay for longer
or shorter time in family botel or board-
ing house—and there are thousands of in-
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close of the day, to walk or ride
than is desirable to reach it, but when he
gota Lo his destination in the eventide, be
will find something worthy of being

by that glorious, aad impassioned, and
Heaven-descended “home."

Young married f, 45 SOOR A% YOU CaB,
buy & place, even if you hawe to pat on it

i

will not be satisfied until he has paid it off,
and all the bousshold are pat on stringent

stances in which it is v, a3 I
showed you at the beginning—unless in
this exceptional case, let neither busband
nor wife & to such per resi-
dence.

The probability is that the wifs will have
to divide ber husband's tims with poblic
smoking or reading-room, or with some
coquettish spider in ssarch of unwary fies,
and if you do not entirely loss your bus-
band it will be becansas he is divinely pro-
tected from the disasters that have

helmed th ds of with as
good intentions as yours.

Neithar shoald the husband, without im-
perative reason, consent to such a life un-
less ho is sure his wife can withstand the
temptation of wsocial dissipation, which
sweeps across such places with the forceof
the Atlantic Ocean when driven by a Bep-
tember equinox. Many wives give up
their bomes for these public residences, so
that they may give their entire time to
operas, theaters, bells, receptions and
lavees, and they are in & perpetaal whirl,
like a whip-top spinning round and round
and round, very prettily, until it loses ita
equipolse and shoots off into & tangent.
Baut the differencs is, in one case it is a tap
and in the other & soul

Besides this there Is an sssidoous secu-

Iation of little thing: i the private
home which in the aggregaie make s great
attraction, while the denizen of one of these
public residences is apt to say: “What is
the use® I have no place to keep them if I
should take them.” Mementoes, bric-a-
brac, curiosities, quaint chair or coxy
lounge, upholsteries, picturss and = thou-
sand things that accrete in & home aredis-
carded or neglected because there is mo
homestead in which to arrange them. And
yut thev are ths case in which the pear] of
domestic happiness is set.

You can never become as attached to the

bave mothing todo,and that alway k

, the apiarist should ns carefull

balf. The expense of dealing with this
fall was £9,000; of this sﬁm about
£1,100 represents the cost of the salt;
the rest is for labor and horse hire. The
salt needs to lie for about two hours be
fore it has melted the snow sufficiently
to enable brooms to go to work. The
system, which has been in Paria
e for macada-
mized roads, as the brine soaks into the
road and rots and disintegrates it.
—_———

—A new industry has sprung up for
boys who search the refuse mtbcgnrwls
for worn-out calf-skin boots and shoes.
They are sold to wall-paper factories,

and are thoroughly washed; after the
pegs and th are ey are
man ¥ er.”

afflicted with gout on an entire milk diet
wilth succcss.

| bees as to farniah  them with hives to

and certainly pasturage for the

shelter them from the cold and storms.

Do you ask: **Will it pay to plant for
honey?"" Let me roply by ing if it
does pay to keep bees to gathor honey
at all? I you answer yes, then let mo
assert—the more bloom, the more honey
for the bees to gather; the more honey

thered, the more honey for the mar-

et; the more honey sold, the more
money for the bee-keeper, and the bet-
ter the business will pay.

To illustrate this point: If a honey
flow of thirty days (which constitutesan
average honey season, one year with
another) will pay—will not one hundred
and fifty days pay five times as much?
If by judicious pf-.nﬂ.m we ean length-
en the honey season, do we not thereby
correspondingly | the honey
crop? And not this inerease of the
marketable honey el dingly
increase the income of tho a) and
add just that much to the material

of the nation?
—— —

—The Materis Mediea of Chins re-

uires thirty huge volumes named
-Tho, to ibe it. It presents
11,806 formulas, and includes over
1,900 substances of supposed medicinal

mischief. They gather in each other’s
rooms and spend hours in comsultation
about others. If they had to walk a half
mile before they got to the willing ear of
same listener to detraction, they wouald get
out of breath belore reaching there, and not
feel in full glow of animosity or slander,
or might, because of thedistance, not go at
all. Bot rooms 2, 21, 23 21 3} and 3 are
on the same corridor, and when one car-
rion crow goes “‘caw! caw ! all the other
hear it and flock together over the same
carcasa.
“Oh, I bave heard something rich! Bit
down and let me tell you all about it."
And the first guffaw [ncreases the gathe
ing, and it has to be toid all over again,
and as .hey separats sach carries & rpark
from the altar of Gab to some other circle,
until from the coal heaver in the cellar to
the maid in the top room of the garret, all
are aware of the defamation, and that
evening all who leave the house will bear
it w other houses, until sutumnal fAres
pil Ilinois iries are loss
raging and ewift than that fame of conm-
i ion blasing

g rey the vil-
lage or city. .
Those of us who were brought up in the
country know that the old-fashioned hateb-
ing of eggs in the hay-mow required four

PP ts of & boarding-house or fam,
ily hotel as to those things that you cac
call your own, and are associated with the

until then. Your-

until you can say, “Everything in this
bouse is mine, thank God! every tim-

broil & mutton chop, since the dist some-
times decides the fate of families and na-
tions.

Have & sitting-room with at lsast ome
easy chair, even though you have to taks
the turns st sitting in it, and books oaut
of the pablic library of your own
purchase for the making of

and the dark days coms, sud tht lights go
out, and the langhter is smothering into a
sob.

First, last and all the time, hsve Christ
In your home. Julins Casar calmed the
fears of an affrighted boatman who was
rowing him in a stream, by stating: “Se
long as Cmsar is with you in the same
boat, no harm csn »
ever storm of ad ty or b

or
P y may strike your bhome, all is well

different b of your h hoid, or
with scenes of thrilling import in your do-
mestic history. Blessed is that home in
which for a whole lifetime they have been
gathering, until every figure in the carpet,
and every t of the window, hasa
chirography of its own, speaking out some-
thing about father or mother, or son or
daughter, or friend that was with us
awhile.

What a sacred place it becomes when
onecan say: “In that room sucha one
waa born; in that bed such o one disd; in
that chair I sat on the night I beard sucha
one bad received a great public bonor; by
that stool my child inelt for ber last even-
ing prayer; here I sat to greet my som as
o cume back froza a ses voyage; that was
falber's cane; the® was mother's rocking-
chalr. What a joyful and pathstic con-
gress of reminiscences!

T4e public residence of hotsl and bosrd-
ing-house abolishes the grace of hospitali-
ty. Your guest does mot want to coms 1o
such a table. No one wants to run sech a
gauntlet of acute and merciloss hypercriti-
cism. Unless you have s home of your
own you will not be able to exercise the
best rewarded of all the graces. For ex-
erciso of this grace what blessing came to
the Bh: ite in the iom of her
100 to life becauss she entertained Elishs,

as long as you have Christ the King om
board. Make your home so far-resching
in ite inflaence that down to the last mo-
ment of your children's lifs you msy bold
them with & beavenly charm.

At seventy-six years of age, the Demos-
thenes of the Amorican Senate lay dying
at Washington—] mean Heory Clay, of
KEentucky. His pastor sat at his bedside,
and “the old man eloguent,” alter s loag
and exciting public life, translantic and
cisatlantic, was back again in the scemes
of his boyhood, and he kept saymg ia his
dream over and over again:

not only
home on earth be the vestibale of cur home
in heaven, in which place may we all mee?

procious ones, of whom we must say, ip

the words of transporting Charles Wealoy :
One tamily, we dwall in bim;
‘Oune church above, basonih;
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